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What Do You Eat?

Electric Light Flour

Has Long Been a Favorite.

The mill has jost been remodeled, and the

Floar ls better than aver,

IF YOU LIKEGOOD BREAD

GIVE IT A TRIAL.
Electrie Light Flour is made by
WORK & CO.
only, but SOLD BY ALL GROCERS,
— ==
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WaoLE No. 1276.

«me: FIRE] FIRE!

Insurance a Specialty.

Ho! Good people of Portage Co.
Do “you want Reliable Insurance?
Then go to E. M. WALLER, who
has just bought the M. A, King Fire
Insurance Agency—the largest in the
Co.—and is now giving his entire time
to the Insurance business.

Reasonable rates and honest dealing
is the motto.

OFFICE over N, Converse & Bon's
Dry Goods Btore, Ravenna, Ohio.

CarrTAL, $100,000.
SurrLUS, $20,000.

foosr B

TIONAL $BANX
OF RAVENNA, OHIO.
~ Cnas. MerTs, President.
H. L. Hing, Vice Pres't.
R. B. Carnanan, Cashier.
DIRECTORS,

Chas. Merts, H. L.. Hine,
H. W. Riddle,

Orrin Stévens.

YOoUR BUSINESS IS SOLICITED.

fxconn GaTionar Panx,
—0r—

RAVENNA, OHIO.
Carrra Pam Ur, $150,000
In U. S. Bonds.

U. S. Bonpsof all kinds bought

and sold, and exchanged at cur-

rent market rates. L

U. 8. Courox Four PER CENT
Bonps on hand for immediate
delivery.

G. F. RosinsoN, President.

C. A. Regp, Vice Pres’t.

‘Wwu. H. Berer, Cashier.

F. H. Carnauan, Teller.

Brown’s Bakery.

makes a specialty of

FINE CAKES.

ALSO—

FRESH BREAD, BUNS, ROLLS|

and CAKES, every day.

We use the best material, and take
to have ull our goods first class.
AND BeE Us.

- C. 8. BROWN,
Corner Main and Prospect Sts.(116

Cleveland &BuffaloTransit Co,
“ Q0. & B. LINE
commenciog f
P o A o o
CLEVELAND AND BUFFALO
AR s o et e Mo

Bteamer will lesva oither city every eveonings
=08 incldded, th

ving st destination s
morning in time for business sod all
train connections. .
QUICK TIME
UNEXCELLED SERVICE
LOW RATES

For further partioulars, see luter issues of this

paper, or
T.F. NewmAN, H.R. RoGERS,
Gen'l Mdnager, Gen’l Passenger Agt.,

CLEVELAND, 0,

Business Cards.

-

JOHN PORTER,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law.
BLAOKETONE BLOOK. RAVENNA, O.

To LOAN,—Money to loan on_Farm Prop-

Gﬂg JOHN PUOR
197119 Ravenns, O.

C. H. GRIFFIN,

ENT1S'T.—0flce over First Rational
Bank., Ufice hours from # 4. m. to b p. m.

H. H, BPIERS,

Pl‘l-rnillcun AND SURGEON, Office

aoksione .
Ofice open st all hours,

J. H. DUSBEL,
TTORNEY AT LAW, and NOTARY
PUBLIO. Couunsel in hpglish and German.
rension business and forelgn correspondence
sollaited. Agency for relinble Steamship lines
Uffice over Fiath's Clothing Btore, Eavenna. O

J. H. NICHOLS.

iitorney at Law and N Fublie. Ofos
in Phenix Block over Second National Bank,
Ravenna, Ohio.

8. F, HANSELMAN,

TTORNEE AT LAW.

PHOSEOUTING ATTORNEY,
fo the Court House,

{10068) Bavennsa, 0.

I. T. SIDDALL,

Attoermoy at Law.
Office in Phenix Block, Raveswa, 0

J. W. HOLCOMB,

a TTORNEY AT LAW.

Telephone No. 58, Room 12,Riddle Block
Ravenaa, Ohfo. 112-1y

HARRY L. BEATTY,
A‘I'I‘OKNEY AT LAW, NOTARY PUBLIC.
Offive, Room 18, Biddle Block,
119-1y Ravenna, Ohio.

I. H. PHELPS,

TTORNEY AT LAW
(1271) Ofice in Swift Block, Bavenna, O.

C. S. Leonard,

IPLATRID W AIRE

GROCERIES, + 7w nms
PROVISIONS, +

-~

+

Everything within bounds, and everything trim
’ Clean Good3. Neatness. Promuvitness.

PrIoES
AT THE BOTTOM.

RiSDON & TAYLOR,

TasLE DELICAOCIES

'FAMILY SUPPLIES

- Ravenna, O.

AS A FAMILY NEWSPAPER

—THE—

Weekly Plain Dealer

IS INVALUABLE.

Loox AT THIS LIST oF REGULAR CoNTRIBUTORS :

M. QUAD CARRIE CARELESS
HOWARD FIELDING ELLEN OSBORN
And many others, comprising the BEST Newspaper Talent in the Country

OUR DEPARTMENTS:

STIMELY FARM TOPICB” “TREATMENT OF STOCK,”
AND “* WOMAN'S WORLD,”

Are EXCLUSIVE FEATURES, and each has its Special Editor, who answers all
Correspondence from Subseribers.
00

THEWEEKLY PLAIN DEALER ${ 80

(coNsIsTING OF 12 PAGES)
BAMPLK COPIES FURNISRHED FREE,

ONE CENT Buys THE EvENING PLAIN DEALER

Containing the Best Financial and Commercial Reports, Best State
Correspondence, and Western Associated Press Reports.

The Plain Dealer has its own Special Wires. All important matters, Local
State, and National, are ably treated. No stale news, No boiler plate. '

THE EVENING PLAIN DEALER is the largest, newsiest, and best all
around One Cent Newspaper in Ohio. By msil, $3.00 per year. Bend for

NOVELTIES and FANCY PIECES!
@g

To be found in one house in the State,

Our Prices are Below Competition!

Our New Upholstered Rockers are Dandies,
FROM $2.50 UP. .

In CROCEERY Finest Line ever shown
AND LOWEST PRICES.

Our Bargains in Lamps you should not let | pass
Our UNDERTAKING DEPARTMENT

I8 IN CHARGE OF A, B. FAIRCHILD.
Which is a Guarantee that it will be well done.

W. A JENKINS & CO..

No. 8, Phenix Block.

YOUR DRUGS, MEDICINES, CHEMICALS,
FINE TOLLET SOAPS, BRUSHES COMBS. ETOC.
FANCY ARTICLES; PERFUMERY IN GREAT
VARIETY OF ODORS; MIXED PAINTS AND
PAINTERS' BRUSHES,

W.T. MCCONNEY

PHYSICIANS’ PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED.

CASH BUYERS

Will you kindly remember that we are;still cutting prices

Below all Competition.

Think of it! Read it again! You see we are strictly in it on lowest prices.
Don’t buy cheap. shoddy goods. They look well, but are dear at any price.
Examine them eritieslly, then come and compare with ours. Also,

See [ur New Rpring boods!

go little money. And remember, too, that our goods are guaranteed as repre-

SH@E HOUSE

F.C. PARK,
-3The + Leading + Jeweler+-

Always carries a full line of stan-

dard makes of Timekeepers, Solid
Silver and Plated Ware, Jewelry, &c.

s~ Special é.ttentior_l given to
Repairing Fine Watches.

F. C. PARK,

AND OPTICIAN,

S .

No. 1 Riddle Block, Ravenna, 0.

GranNnD DisPLAY|

And extremely low!prices on them, Never could you get so good value for

THE JEWELER

Sample Copy.
THE PLAIN DEALER PUBLISHING CO.,

CreveLAaND, OF10.

“ A Penny Saved is Twice Earned.”

Discount Sale

——OF-+—

#WINTER+ CLOTHING

===  To close out stock and <=
<= _ <=
<x= Makeroom for spring $oods <=

Genuine Bargains for Everyhody

PETER FLATH,

CLOTHIER,
MERCHANT TAILOR,
GENTS’ FURNISHER,

No. 3 Phenix Block,
Ravenna, 0.

JOHN SORENSEN. E. 8. COMETOCE,

JOHN SORENSEN & CO.
PLUMBERS,

RAVENNA, OHIO,
—-—W—"—"‘

Shop, Meridian Street, south of Main,

Telephone No: 93,

We are preparedito do all work in our line. All material furpished
by us in our line is of the best the market affords, and our work will
be gusaranteed to be of the best. We do not knowingly use any but
the first quality of material, and are ready to stand by our word and
work. We handle none but the best make of COPPER BATH TUBS,
from 10 oz. to 14 oz. Our BOILERS for SBtoves and Ranges are
WARRANTED to stand a pressare of 250 Ibs. If they fail, we re-
place them free from added cost.

We are agents for the BEST HOT WATER'HEATER MADE,
and would be pleased to figure with youa in regard to the same, We
refer, by permission, to MR. M. E. FUREY In regard to the same.

GAS STOVES A SPECIALTY

All work intrusted to our care shall be done promptly, and receive
the best attention. All we ask is s fair and reasonable profit on our
work and material. Call and examine stock, and talk with us.

g~ Please remember, that we will not knowingly use anything in
our line but the best, and that the best cannot be sold at as low’'a price
as second quality. All we ask Is a fair trial. (1251)

J. SORENSEN & CO.

W. L. DOUGLAS
$3 SHOE w2

A sewed shoe that will not rip; Calf,
seamless, smooth inside, more comfortable,
stylish and durable than any other shoe ever
sold atthe price. Everystyle. Equalscustom-
made shoes costing from §4 to §5. =

The following are of the same high standard of
rits

n;é.oo and $5.00 Fine Calf, HandSewed. 7

.50 Police, Farmers and Letter-Carriers.
2.50, $23.35 and $2.00 for Working Men,
S:s.o-o and ‘lci?ss fard Youths and Boys. \
.00 H i
asg?go :‘?:cl :.:-: Dongola, ‘] ASIES,
$1.75 for Misses. '

IT IS A DUTY you owe
10 get the besi valoe
« Boonomize

BEWARE OF FRAUD.
A SOUSLAS SHOES Rone yeas
e R

pe Ltom.
ﬁﬁi:_ﬂm youbuy.
everywhers.

'Wll’ ﬂn exclusive sale to shoe denlers and general n;c hnnuﬂau I have BO
» 1 Ifnot I fei lace sen t to Factory, stating
.t :m-.n %:'::'i'?.:f:f.‘ P-::-;:rﬂnx:we. e :"i: euglas, Brﬁtou, Maus,

F. P. CHAPMAN., A~ent.

Some Good Advice.

Parties Holding Orders for
PHOTOGRAPHS

At my Studio are advised to haveTltheir sittings made
NOW, if they would avoid the rush and consequent
delay which are liable to occur later on. For those
who heed this advice we shall be able to fill all orders
promptly.

In the Meantime

Don’t lose sight of the fact that we are headquarters
for PICTURES, FRAMES, EASELS, Eie.

J. HH OAKLEY.

No. 4, OPERA BLOCK,

THE HORSE THAT FALLS DOWN.

How the Foor Brute Is Treated by

Belogs Clalming to Be Humsn,

Slip, slap!

A tug at the reing—yank, haul, pull,
and jerk.

No use; down he goes, broadside,
with a snort of fear and a grunt of
pain.

The icy asphalt, when it startsin. to
be slippery, knows where it is at.

A crowd at once gathers. A sym-
pathetic lady in spectacles solicitously
inquires:

“What's the matter?”

“Only a horse down, mum,” volun-
teers a bystander.

Yes, that is all; only a horse down.
Poor creature! Have you ever criti-
cally observed this simple and familiar
metropolitan sight? asks the Washing-
ton Siar. No? There's a lesson in it.

There are always a dozen men ready
to assist in getting the fallen animal to
his feet.

The man with the faded ginger hat
and antiguated coat grasps the horse
by the ears. Hold his head down and
he can't struggle to his feet. Keep him
down st all hazards. The ginger hat
generally places "one knee on the
animal's head; sometimes it's both
knees. This makes the ginger hat
feel big in the eyes of the spectators.
The harder the ginger hat can press
the poor brute’s head into the un-
yielding pavement the happiser he
feels. It's the horse underneath and
not the ginger hat. Grind his eye
nearest the pavement into the sharp
icy particles; put it out if possible. If
you suceéed in blinding the beast the
more credit to you.

The man with the leeward eye seizes
the horse by the nose. Shut off his
wind withont fail. This makes him
struggle violently, and affords the

inger hat a golden opEortunity to get
n an extra grind on the horse's eye
and a pull at the ears. The leeward
man also places his knee on the nose
and yanks the bit so that the ring will
flay the corrugated roof of the horse's
mouth down to smoothness. The
horse doesn't like this. The owner
doesn't care. A horse with a sore
mouth eats less.

Strange as it may appear, the horse
is nneasy. Horses are not inconpsider-
ate of polite attention. So the man
with the ecalico shirt jumps on the
animal’s hip, and of course this grinds
the hair and skin off the under hip.
But no matter; keep him down if it
takes ag army.

Horses under these circumstances
scem to be unreasonable. The man
with the game leg gets in his work
now. He’s been waiting anxiously in
the crowd for the chance. The horse
has a raw sore nunder the saddle.

The man with the game leg grasps
the sarlddle with both hands, braces his
feet against the animal’s back, pulls,
and presses, and peels off the raw,sen-
sitive flesh by the square ineh. Theend
of the saddle ring is pushed through
the hair padding and bores aunother
hole on the other side of the vertebra.
And still the horse continues to strug-

le. :
e Ah! now it is the driver’s turn. He
has been unfastening the harness and
traces and all is free.

“Stand clear!” he shonts.

The ginger hat puts out the horse's
eye for good, the calico shirt makes
the bare hip bone and pavement mest,
the game leg pulls off an extra chunk
of raw flesh, while the leeward eye
causes the blood to run from the lacer-
ated mouth.

Whack! Whaek!

It wonldn't do, you know, to let the
horse get up by his own unaided ef-
forts. So as the torturers release their
holds the driver brings that cruel lash
once, Lwice, thrice down upon the ribs,
that raise welts on the quivering flesh
as big as a man's finger.

Now he is up, nervous, trembling,
axcited, sore.and lame. No matter,ha
is only a horse.

Who cares?

THE CAB DRIVER A DEAD SPORT.

He Mukes & Lady in His Vehlole Gamble
for the Fare.

Some time ago a cab driver was ar-
raigned before the police court on a
very eurious charge, says FPefit Jour-
nal. The complainant, & lady whom
he had driven home from a cF:u'ty.
made the following extraordinary
slatement:

“We were in the middle of the
Champ de Mars when the cab stopped
and the driver got down. I thought
an asccident had happened to the
vehicle or to the horse and little
dreamed of the surprise in store for
me. The door was opened and the
cabman appeared, hol inﬁ one of the
carriage lnm[‘)a in his hand.

“Madame,’ he began, ‘I hope yom
will excuse me. I -chanced to hear
that you were playing cards this even-
ing. 1 have a weakness in that direc-
tion myself and always carry & pack
in my pocket; see here!’” So saying he
drew forth a greasy pack from under
his great coat, jumped in the cab, sat
down opposite to me, and began to
shufile the cards, saying: ‘A game of
bezique, & qui fera!’ whereupon he
held out the cards to let me draw for
the deal.

“I was so0 astounded Icould not ntter
a word and began to shudder at the
thought that this man,who thus forced
his company upon me, must be either
drunk or mad.

“‘You have been pretty well cleared
out already,’ he continued, good
naturedly; ‘we will therefore not play
high, but simply for the fare.’

“What was I to do in the Champ de
Mars in the middle of the night? There
was no policeman, not a single passer-
by to appeal to for protection. I had
to yield to the inevitable. We played
and I won.

«iA1l right,’ exclaimed the driver; ‘I
have lost and must drive you home for
nothing.’

“He got out, closed the door, re-

laced the lamp, climbed on the box,
and drove on. When nlone I could not
help laughing - at the situation—un-
paralleled in the whole range of my
experience. On arrivini_f at my house
I got out and prepared to pay the
driver, as, of course, I never intended
to accept the terms he proposed. But
the man stoutly refused, aaying that I
owed him nothing, and regarded my
offer as an insult. The wvery idea
geemed to arouse his ire and he at last
became extremely rude,when a police-
man luckily hove in sight, whom 1 in-
formed of what had occurred.”

Cabby was sentenced to forty-eight
hours' “seclusion.”

New Kind of Reform School.

They are trying what they calla
good will farm {n Maine with a con-
siderable degree of sucoess. Bad boys
are sent to 1t instead of to reform
schools. On the farm they are sepa-
rated, as far as possible, into groups
in a number of cottages that have
been erected. The idea is that in this
way the boys may be subject to the
beneficial influences of home life. the
household work in each of these famis
lies is divided up among the boys,whae
also work on the darm or in the shops.
The same thing is to be tried in Mas.
sachusetts also.—N. Y. Tribune.

The town of Forsyth, Mo., is fifty

years old and never had a church.

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. S, Gov’t Report.

Reyal pois

LoD

WHEN A WOMAN LOVES.

What One Man Thinks He Knows About
the Inflnite and Unknowable.

When a woman loves severely she
begins to he unlovable. For she be-
gins to be unreasonable, and, for her
great love's sake, to do her best to
make miserable the sll too fortunate
winner of her affections. She inpsists
upon necusing him of virtues which he
knows are not iocluded in his char-
acter, and taxing him with failings of
which he is just as completely inno-
cent, and with that intolerable itera-
tion which is supposed by woman to
be some sort of argument.

The resalt is that the man begins in
time to believe that he is good where he
is not, and to turn bad simply becanse
she says he is so already. er may be
ay faithfal as a mullet (“for chaste love
the mullet hath no peer”), but she will
worry him by the assiduity of her sus-
picions, and her consequent lamenta-
tions, out of the secure highway of
connubial affection into the hazardous
bypsaths that lead past other men’s or-
chards to the Tom Tiddler's Ground of
the Divorce Court. Simply because
she loves him so—and she pleads no
other excuse when on occasion he at-
tempts 8 reasonable discussion of the
misunderstandings—she will make his
bad seem good to him and make his
good become bad, till the seven take
possession of him, and like one of the
bedevilled swine of Gadara, he rushes
violently down a steep place into the
sea. She has no wicked intentions
whatever. On the contrary, her in-
tentions are sll detestably good. And
when the man rakes his mind for some

can remember nothing better than
that she “drove hint 0 1t." Which is
8 poor excuse; yet true enough. So
ardeners by frequent little pinching
abort the upright growth of trees into
lateral oblignities.
There are very many men so deplor-
ably human that to keep on accusing
them of an offence iz sufficient to make
them commit it. They will in time
live down to any moral standard that
may be fixed for them by women, the
women who love them, and, like the
oysters, alternately tickled and irri-
tated by the grains of sand which the
Chinese drop into them, will grow to
forget their natures altogether.

No woman can be quite s0 misers-
able as she who loves only one man at
a time, for the time she loves him, and
being unable to absorb all her own un-
happiness, she persists in offering him
haif of it. Because she is so insanely
jealous of his time and his society, she
will, for the sweet love she had of him,
waste the one and try to engrossthe
other, until she torments him from in-
nocence into artifice, and from artifice
into revolt; and so in the sad end of it
she can say, “I knew I was right all
the time.® Does the discovery break
her heart? Not a bit ofit. Women
who love at this high pressure do not
break their hearts. They start—after
& Eause to repair damages, and to
make a collection, as it were, of neigh-
borly sympathies—loving again, some-
body else. Such women, in the ex-
tremity of their affection for him, will
throw vitriol in a man’s face; will

ison him with flypapers—murder

him. So it is not good for a woman to
love severely; neither good for him
nor for her. The sensible man, when
he sees it coming, will put up the hur-
ricune shutters, back engines, skin the
wheels, throw salt in the fire—do any-
thing, in facf, that will meet the
emergeucy, slacken speed or reduce
the temperature. Unless he bea sala-
mander. As to which, by the way,
the ancients were divided in opinion,
some averring that he ate the fire up,
the rest that he was so cold that he
put the lire out.
The moral of all which is, that if you
think a woman is going to love you too
much, break it off at once and ex.
change into & West India regiment.
If you wish to love, and be loved, in
perfect happiness, never question each
other’s fidelity. So mutual honor will
become a sacrament in your heart of
hearts.—London World,

Surprised the Old Gentleman.

A well-known citizen of Newport
was walking along Fourth street, near
Lawrence, on his way to the bridgs,
when he was accosted by & young lady
who came tripping down the steme
steps of one of the finest residences,
with the remark: “Pardon me, sir; but
may I ask you if you ever use tobacco
in any form?? “No, Miss,” replied the
gentleman, “I have never used it in
any form whatever—smoking,chewing,
or in snuff.”

“Don't think me impertinent,” con-
tinued the young lady, “but may I ask
how old you arer”

The gentleman replied that he was
past 70.

“May I kiss you?” she then asked,
and before the gentleman had a chance
to say yes or no there was & resound-
ine smack. This done,a little explana-
tion was in order.

made a wager with her intended that
before the month was up she would
kiss & man who never used the weed
in any form. She had noticed him
pass the house daily for a long time,
ant was satislied from his general ap-
pearance that she had found the right
person. She took the gentleman’s
name and assured him that he should
be one of the guests of honor at the
wedding which is to take place early
in the spring.—Cincinnati Enguirer,

Spoony and Didn't Care Who Knew.

The newly wedded couple boardad
the train at a village station and a
crowd of about a hundred people saw
them off. The groom was a strapping
young fellow, with sunburned face
and bands and bear's grease on his
bair, while the bride might have been
the “hired gal” on the same farm.
They had no sooner taken a seat than
he put his arm around her and began
to carcss one of her hands. A voice in
rear of them cried out “Spoons!” but
the bridegroom gave no sign. Pretty
scon he pulled her head over on his
shoulder and there was a titter from
the rear of the car. The head stayed
right there, however, and Josh got
both her hands in his one paw. Three
orfour voices cried out “Oh!” and
“Ah!" but it was fully two minutes be-
fore he tenderly pushed her away and
rose up and locked around and said:
“We are married. It was a case of
luv. We sparked fur seven years.
She’s my violet and I'm her towerin’
oak. We're got 180 miles to go and
we are goin' to spoon every durned
rod of it and if thar's any critter here
who thinks he can’t stand it he kin git

out and walk!—St Louis Republic.

reason for his own misdemesnors, he|:

The young lady said that she had |

He Had Quit.

I was riding into Tuscumbia, Ala.,
on horse-baek and was within three
miles of the town when I mesta col-
ored man carrying s buundle under his
arm and getting over the road ata
lively gnit. He seemed to be laborin
under considerable excitement, and
asked:

“Anything happened, Moses?"

“ﬂ'hj;le man, li’s?ayo‘ familiar wid de
B(}hla?” he queried in reply as he balt-
ed.

“Yes, tolerably so.”

“Does de Bible tell of a pusson named
Ananias?” ’

“It does.”

“What sort of a pusson was heP*

“He was a liar.”

“Was he a liar from "way back?”

“I guess he was.”

“Couldn’t tell the troof to save his
neck?”

“No; but why do you askf”

“Why, sah, fo'teen y'ars ago I dun
went to work for Mars Jackson np in
the brick yard at Tuscumbia. He sot
right out an called me Ananias, an
dat's de name I'ze gone by eber since.
I'ze bin proud of it right along till dis
mawunin, when a 8t Louis man cum
along and axed me who I was. When
1 dun told him he jest slapped his log
and hollored and eaid:

“‘Boy, doan’ yo’ know who dat Anan-
inswas? He was de champion liar
from de bhead-waters of Lyin Creek.
He conld dun outlie all de odder liars
in de hail world put ther. One
time he dun told 10,000 lies in one day
an didn’t hurt hisself a bit.™
“Well?” I asked as he paused.
“Waal, I didn"t dun wait five minita.
I nebber went to see Mars Jackson. I
didn’t say good-by to nobody. 1 jest
Rekud up dese clothes an sot out for

catur. I'ze guit de job. I'ze frowed
up my hands. mgwina down to De-
cnturl?n mixuu wi c%mmht.i}nn d e
an call myse T as I, "=
, Qumr ge glo

Young to Have a Family.

“] saw by the Journal that a recent-
ly imported English curate forgot to
omit the petition for ‘her most gra-
clous majesty, the queen.' when con-
ducting morning prayer in a Chi
charch the other day, and it reminded
me of an experience of my own.”

It was an Englishman at the Palmer
house this morning who spoke.
“Though you might not think it, see-
ing me in such close proximity to this
Manhattan mixture of soothing syr-
ups,” he continued, “I was brougit up
very religiously. We had family pray-
er at our house every morning and
evening. When 1 was 10 years old I
bad a step-mother and b a dozen
young brothers and sisters; and in the
absence of my father I was usually
ealled on to conduct the family devo-
tions. For this purpose a big prayer
book was broughtout, which contained
along prayer for every day in the
year.

“All went along smoothly until one
unlucky morning when the prayer for
the day contained the words, ‘Bless
these our children and this our home.’
These words were printed in parenthe-
sis, for optional use according to eir-
cumstances, but I read them ont right
along, and immediataly heard a couple
of precocious young sisters tittéring
on their knees, while the stern voice
of my hated stepmother interrupted
my supplications with, ‘That will do,
Thomas; you mey close the book.'
She was wild with fury, and 1 was
never called upon to fill my father’s
place in the family pulpit again.”—
Chicago Journal.

The Only Inducement.

Scene 1. A cozy parlor. hts not
too glaring and not too dim. A piano,
open,with two or three romantic songs
on the rack. An odor of sentiment
pervades the whole atmosphere of the
room. Discovered, not too close  to
and not too far from each other, Ned
and Maud.
Maud—*There is only one induces
ment in the world you could offer me,
Ned, to make me become your wife.”
Ned—*Well, I haven’t asked you
yet, have I
Maud—*I did not say you had, butI
was just warning you.” .
(A p:-otrr.\-.:tadB conversation ensues,
ranging from a matual liking for the
same edibles to the spontaneous, sym-
pathetic union of two twin souls).
Scene 2. The same,three hours later.
The sentiment in the atmosphere
become so oppressive as to cause the
lights to burn with a flickering dim-
ness.
Maud—*And you loved me the first
time you saw me?"
Ned—*"Long before I ever met you,
darling. You were the idealof my
dreams. I lived in the hope of one
day meeting you.”
Maud—*“And I you,deavest.” (Buss).
Ned—*But tell me, my own, what
did vou mean by aaging. before Iasked
you to marry ms, that there was only
one inducement in the world I conld
offer you to make you become my
wifef"
Maud (shyly)—“That was the in-
docement.”

Ned—*“What?” -

Mand (burying her face in his
ehrysanthemum)— “Asking me fto
marry you.”—Life.

She Sold the House.

“Yes,” said an engineer of loqg ax.
perience to a reporter, “railroading is
an exciting, yet sn attractive life. It
has its ‘aches and pains,” but never-
theless the ‘goodies and swests,’ too,
if one may put it so.

«] remember a peculirr accident that
happened to me on one of my trips not
long ago. To go backa little, I will
say that one of the many sharp curves
on the road is on a fifty foot hill that
slopes down to an old farmhouse. This
house was occupied by an old woman
known as ‘Widow Jones.’ She had
been asked many times to sell out to
the railroad for fear that some acci-
dent would happen to her and her
home. But the widow bad refused
just as often and things went on thus.

“Well, you see, one night about 10
o'clock, as we struck the corveata
good speed the engine broke Irom the
train, left the track snd went rollin
down the bill. The fireman jum
safely but 1 was not quick uno?h.
The next moment found the engine
crashing through Widow Jones® house,
with m('i‘sel! all mixed up in :‘lheedgtl:l:(;
I picked myself up just in tim
Lhi widow crawl ont of her bed and
make a ‘bee-line’ from the house.

“Next day 1 knowingly smiled as I

read in the paper the transfer: “‘Widow
Jones to the B. B R.™
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